BIO                LITERARY THEORY AND CRITICISM
"What is it that has made the recluse a sceptic ? Is it the reading of had books ? In that case he may be reclaimed by the arguments of those who have read better. But not at all. He has become the unbelieving cynic that he is, first, through his own domestic calamities predisposing him. to gloomy views of human nature, and, secondly, through the overclouding of his high-toned expectations from the French Revolution ; which overclouding has disposed Mm, in a spirit of revenge for his own disappointment, to contemptuous views of human nature. Now, surely the dejection which supports Ms gloom, and the despondency which supports his contempt, are not of a nature to give way before philosophic reasonings. Make him happy by restoring what he has lost, and his genial philosophy will return of itself. Make him triumphant by realising what had seemed to him the golden promises of the French Revolution, and his political creed will moult her sickly feathers. Do this, and he is still young enough for hope ; but less than this restoration of his morning visions will not call back again his morning happiness; and breaking spears with him in logical tournaments will injure his temper without bettering his hopes.
Indirectly, besides, it ought not to be overlooked that, aa respects the French Revolution, the whole college of philosophy in the " Excursion," who are gathered together upon the case of the recluse, make the same mistake that he makes. Why is the recluse disgusted with the French Revolution 1 Because it had not fulfilled many of his expectations; and, of those which it had fulfilled, some had soon been darkened by reverses. But really this was childish impatience. If a man depends for the exuberance of Ms harvest upon the splendour of the coming summer, we do not excuse him for taking prussic acid because it rains cats and dogs through the first ten days of April. All in good time, we say; take it easy ; make acquaintance with May and June before you do anything rash. The French Revolution has not even yet (1845) come into full action. This mighty event was the explosion of a prodigious volcano, which scattered its lava over every kingdom of every continent, silently manuring them for social struggles ; this lava is gradually fertilising all soils in all countries ; the revolutionary movement is